!08                             EAST   OF   SUEZ:                     SCENE II

HARRY: Here's a dollar for you, Amah. You go back to
missy and tell her It's all right and will she come chop-
chop. Sabe?

AMAH: My sabe. Goo'-bye.

KNOX: God bless you, dearie. It's done me good to see
your winsome little face.

HARRY: [With a smile} Shut up> Harold.

[The AMAH, with nods, smiles > and bows, foes out,

KNOX: Harry, my poor friend, is it possible that you have an
assignation?

HARRY: What is possible is that if you don't get out quick
I'll throw you out.

KNOX: Why didn't you say you were expecting a girl?

HARRY: Fm not; I'm expecting a lady.

KNOX: Are you sure you know how to behave? If you'd
like me to stay and see you don't do the wrong thing I'll
chuck my tennis. Fm always ready to sacrifice myself
for a friend.

HARRY: Has it struck you that the distance from the
verandah to the street is very considerable?

KNOX: And the pavement is hard. I Hatter myself I can take
a hint. I wonder where the devil my pin is, I left it on
the table.

HARRY: I expect Wu put it away.

KNOX: It's much more likely that old woman pinched it.

HARRY: Oh, nonsense. She wouldn't dream of such a thing,
I believe Mrs. Rathbone's had her for ages.

KNOX: Who is Mrs. Rathbone?

HARRY: [Not wishing to be questioned.} A friend of mine.

[G EORGE CONWAY comes in. He zs a tall dark man in tk
early thirties. He is a handsome mil-built fellow, of a
somewhat rugged appearance? but urbane and self~
assured,

GEORGE: May I come In?